
" What of your promise to me womm >•' i, i

dirty Egyptian when my back is turned >••

Nephthys had no reply. She looked at the patterno the silver braid upon his jacket and follow dcarefuTvs cun-es and twists. The blue satin was the color o^
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'' ""' ''- ^°^'"- must ha ilo of money-perhaps as much as fifty piasters
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Come!"

•" '^ '^'^ "'^^ '""''^ y°" better,

to ZT"^!'!:
'"'"'' P°"'P°"^'y «"d strutted past her

CV.1 looks of Kara, who still stood motionless in his

The girl followed, meek and obedient.
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had a Hite spot over itsiZ^tJ^^^
Its head out of one of the holes.
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